Beware the Street Car Strap.

New York Sun: A l'inr-hurger went
10 h,g ysician a few days ago com- |
p.;umng of a dull ache in his left arm |
Hie had never had rheumatism, but |

thon%ht his pain must come from that |
mala \ﬂ(rde‘-cnbmg it, the doe-
vor said: '*You ride to and from your |

fBee in the cable car, don't you?" |
Yes “You seldom get a secat?”’
i-. ue enpough.” *‘vou have formed the |

} it of huldmg to the strap with vour |
“t hand? “‘Since you mention it, |
know that it is so. tnoug"h I had not |
mght of it™  **That is the cause of |
the puin vou feel. For an hour a day,
mwore or less, your arm is held in an
unnatural upraised position, and it has
egun to tell upon you. Yon can re- |
lieve the ache with this vintment which
I shall give you, buta cure can only |
baes r’f(’w‘lwi bv. ceasing to support your-
{ by hanging to a strap.

Maine’s Old People.

m Journal: "Tis hardly worth
menlioning, because none of these peo-

l.ewist

e arc very old for Maine, but it has
veen notieed this week that Sewall
Emery of Biddeford, aged ss years,
sawed a cord of hard wood, three cuts
ta the stick. in four hours one day re-
cenlivian S-year-old lady in Temple
walk- 10 charoh cvery Sunday: Mrs
Isaae Caswell of West I:lll'i\!-i'il’i‘ b 3

ciars oid, does all her own hiousewaork.
and does 1t well, 1oo: Mrs Eliza Ward
of ‘T rov. ared 83 vears, spins nineskeins
of varn ach dav: M _\ﬂj‘, Addition
si Portland oy L1 '.--;;'.--. as 15t
111 < 4 Uras i 2 r L
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te board o iwulture 1s largely
| T1) L O fan "-h".ll°
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ed § ne, as mrht e expected.

In the lUnited States twenty-eirh
s1lales an:d territories have g;\-'l‘]

form of suffrage.
IM‘EI‘:,’
asking

women some
circulated in
that women
both houses

Petitions are
South Anastralia
be griven the =u
of parbiament

flrage of

leeland, in the North Atlantie. the
Isle of Man (between England and
Ireland), and Piteairn island, in the
South PPacific have full woman suf-
{rap

ln the Dominion of Canada women
have winicipal suffrage in every
provinee and also in the Northwest

territories.  In Ontario they vote for

allexcontive officersexcept in the elee-
tion «f members of the legislatare

and pariiament

Bilhard Table, second-band For sale
cheap. Apply toor address, H. C. Axix,
11 S, 12th St Omaha, Neu

Jogeph Grim of llammonton, I'a.,

was ridin; alongz a country road re-

cently on his bicyele when he was

stopped by three highwavmen., They

m'ed his money, etle. e toolk his
watch from his pocket, threw it sev-
eral yards away, and, while the men

for mounnted his

1'1‘-!.

were seramblinges 7 A

wheel and ¢-ca
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A\ foew specially good things in Clothinz
vud Ulogks, « rder them. Your money baca
f viu want i1,

o vewmarkets, colors hlack, dark blue
rown, drab; sizes 2 to 38, at SLIS cach.
I'hese are worth 88,00 1o $15.00.
AMlisses Long Cloaks, sizess 1o 12

yeurs, in

A IDYL.

I'TTLE BlLOSSOM
~ thirnst her
dimpled hands into

CHRISTMAN

tiny

the ereat  china
rose jar. amd shook
ount a gust ol sum

mery fragrance.
thongrh outside the
winter wind was
raging wildly. and
piling the flecey
= LA into lh-'-p

=NOWwW

drifts.

i

“Don’t spill the pot-ponrri, my pet
murmured a sweel, sad voiee,

It was Blossom's =ister, blue-eved
Mabel. who sat sewine by a dim light

and a dying fire —sewing furtively on a

white dress for a cheap doll hidden
under her apron. for to-morrow would
be Chiristinas, and the poor gift must
go into Blossom’s little red stocking

hanging vonder with that patheticdarn

in the tiny heel,

Tht':. were alone in the world., these
two. and Mabel was tighting the battle
of ife for both. witha brave heart buat
failing hope for alas! encnmbered with

T!Jl care of the 4-vear-old child., there
was so ttle she conld do 1o e P the
rril Vi T} erty away Tfrom the
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“DON'T SPILL THE PO BRL MY PET.
II]*,:,_\' two vears aro they had been
the petted danghters of a rich mer-
chant. but fatling in business, he had
diedl of the shock. and his delicate
wife had =coon followwed him to the

oTrAve
 Everything was sol
clamorons ¢re ditors.
Of all the splendors and
their old home nothing remained to the

d to satisfy the

' orphans but the beautiful china vase of

pot-pourri of which Arthur and Mabel

| had gathered the roses that summer

re betrothed.

pavy cardinagl and deep red at one-half | when they we

picy | That was almost three vears ago,
Ladies’ Cloaks, 42 inches long, black, blue. | pow and to-night, as the wild winter
."“f' SPOINAAFBENSI AR PERIO. These | winds shricked throngh the leafless

:rr'l,'.i':tl?:"‘,:, [Tj;-i:.t:‘.._;i“d are sold every- | trees. and the blinding snow whirled
A full Jine of rur Capes. The leadera slong the lonely streets. little Blossom

beautiful black Conly Fur, 3 inches long ut

L LU AN
CLOTHINC.
A strictly all weol Cheviot Sait, and &
dark Gray Usssimere Suit. that retailed
v days age for SLL0. Now 86 50

ur Leader™ Is a suilt made as styvlish
I we'lll as any tallor-made garments can
ey are cut from the best materinls
| =ell vverywhere at -I-'fh':'-."“ Lo 3250
ur price is now S11 50.
A ne Columbian Melten, hersey or
seaver Uvercont in bae, hlack, browy or
aford, made wi han eye tosolid wear as
: style, nnd retailed everywhere at
s Our price, 85.35.
Bovs' Unpe Overcoats, ages 4 to 4, in
Leviots and Cassimeres, a1 81.35.

Loys Overcoats, sizes 14 to 19 years, made
wn Melton, at $1.95.
Catalogue and Price List free.

HAYDEN BROS.,

OMAHA. NEB.
mv‘r BUIN [
|

Wi e

«$4xE78Vss STOVE REPAIRS

Omaha Sl-ulunr'uh.tzﬁ Dougias Si. Omaha

WAIT An agent 1o handle our RAFETY

LAMP HULDER lvmm.nl
mmumm-:’ l\omr

n guired If sati<factory refer-noes are given
L MAHA SPECIALTY (o 508 'ierce bL., 'onm

CLOTHING == %

want to save from 82 to 010
 stalogue containing

a lI.lt "‘I’l“ M our new
NEBRASK& CLOTHINC co.,;

rose leaves 1in the old china

stirred the

jar, and with the summery gust of
spicy perfume, old memories rose 10
flood tide Mabel's tortured heart.

» - -

Where was Arthurnow when his beaua-

tiful young love was so lonely and
friendless in the eroe | world. her sligrht
'fprm too thinly ¢lad for the wintry
ecold, her cheek too wan from lack of
food? Was he dead. or false?

Alas. they had quarreled bitterly.
1hie headsirone voung lovers!

But as Mabel wept so heart-brokenly
now. she thought less of their bitter
quarrel and more of their love and

| happiness that golden summer when

they had gathered the roses to fill the
| ehina jar, and kissed each other so
| often beneath the bending foliage.
Later on, in winter weather. they had
quarreled, because Mabel was dis- |
pleased at Arthur's flirting with a cold
coquette. So the sweet idyl of love came
to a sudden end. and Arthur devoted
himself to the girlsthat Mabel despised |
the most. She did not seem to care,
although she favored none of her other
suitors, but smiled on all alike. Her |
mamma did not allow her to take ref- |
| uge, like Arthur. in reckless flirting.
A young girl should be as pureas a
white rosebud. The virgin dew of in- |
wocence should not be brushed from |
i

luxuries of |

| the rose

her heart by idle flirtations. et her for sweet Mabel there was no Christ-
keep  her love 10e des and her heart | mas token. although in former years
| striles for her hoshand.” said the wise | the festal scason had showered her
| matron. { with gifts.  With deft fingers she pre-
And therein lay the gist of the lover's | pared their simple breakfast of tea and |
quanrrel. toast. and just as they finished eating
Arthur had flirted wnd Mabel had | their undress entered.

taken him to task. | She was a sunny tempered old negro

He was <o handsome and so rich that | Woman. once Blossom’s loving nurse,
women kept angling for him even after | and since then she had insisted on do-

his engagement was announeed, and | ing their small wash. charging only a
his easy maseuline vanity soon drew | nominal sum. such as she knew Mabel
him into a coquette’s toils.  He looked | ""”!"l afford to pay. ) .

love into her wooine eves and kissed | Blossom lunghed with delight over
hiet hianl becanse she tempted  him, l'iu- bir yeilow orange Mammy gave
He knew hie was in the wrong, but he | ber. then the old woman opencd her

amd bronght out the
daintily  Jaundered.

I neat basket SHOW Y

-

waxed angry at Mabel's naive lectures,

‘Mamina

1 - . ars o 1 - »
SAVS male flirt is even Farinenis 4 t

more despicable than a female oneand plaining

volubly:

that a truly noble man will not stoop |
topain a woman's heart merely to
gratify his silly vanity. And an en-
raced man is almost the same as a
married maa. Mamma says he has no

I‘E;{Ill

But her timd argumen’s were
Arthur's angry
Mabel., von're

inter-

rupled by retort:

¢ here berinninge |

to guote my mother-in-law 1o me too
soomn. and I tell yvon plamly I won't
stand it now. nor after 'm married.

either.” -
--\ on can never marry mennless von

| change vonr tickle wavs!” flashed  Ma-
: L. indignantly. and Arthur, not tobe
L outdone., re 1"”" d:

[ “Very well. Miss Miller, 1T ean soon

| find another sweetheart MRS
amd ]."‘_'.I!:lll‘- not sa je

eves flashed with anger. |

s

DreTty
vOu are. stloms!”
Mabel”

and tossing her beantiful golden head.

< Ll

1‘ <she threw his diamond  ving  disdain-

[ fully at his feet.  Arthar picked it up ’ TMY PRECIOUS MABEL.”

| with a reproachfal glance from bis | “3iss Mabel. honey. dese yere white
[ large. dark -« s. bowed scorpfullyv.  aporns uv l”""\-\""!\ done wared so

e
After that they never | threadvar’. dat 1

m,'s fat black hand a square. creaa- |

tinted envelope, sealed with pale-blue
wax. and on the back her own name in
Arthur’s writing: Miss Mabel Laegley
Miller.

*“Oh. my Lor" Almighty. dat lost let-
ter! Da's whar she done hid it. dat
little mischief!”™ the old woman was
half sobbing when Mabel caught it
from her hand.

She thought at first that it was one
of Arthur’s old love letters. but sud-
denly she saw that the seal was un-
broken, and cried, tremblingly:
“Mammy. Mammy. how came this
here?  When—how her voice
broke ina sob. and the old woman
whimpered:

*"Taint nothin’ important, is it. Miss
Mabel, honey? ‘Cause. how. maybe
I've been wrong that I never tole von
“bout it seoner! Dot letter —1'd know
it ag'in anywhares —kem to our

liouse

| the day of poo’ mar’s fun’el. darlin’
and I jest lay it down in you room
a'tendin® 1o gib it ter you bimeby

tored a snage in one |

|
|
'

from
lak

when vou come up stairs

ober de Peared
turned round and dat letter
Blossom. she was a-stanin” close 1o de

l'ill']h.\'.

Folie

wWas

¥

fire. an 1 tonht she done took en burn
it up. I'se feared you'd be mad “boun
it. so I neber telled you: and when d
nigrer kem dat ebenin® for de ansa

1 telled him thar wasn't none. Ol dat
little mischief. she done hid it in de
rose-jar all distime!”

*Oh, Mammy, Mammy.,  vor've
wrecked my hifel 'l never  forgive

| vou—neveronever? watled Mabelas she
broke the seal of the dear letier whose
seeret the olid ros ‘E;il‘ had Lept thoss
two long weary yvears,

And under date of two  vears ago.
Arthur had written in a passion of
love and remorse and tenderiness:

“My Datixe Mapei: [ wa y the
wrong, from first to last.  \Will "

|
1

|

|

I have never been happy  ong
moment since we parted. | will nev
flirt again if von will take me bl
again. my darling.

“My heart aclies for vou in vour loss
and sorrow. my own sweet love, baot |
will love yon enough to make up for
evervthing when once vou are my dar-
line wife,  Blossom shall be v little
sister. Send me one word, my Mabel,
to put me out of my misery and bid nu
come to vou!  Your \erne i

She turned on the old black v o
her Dlue eves haggard with despais

“The letter was from Arthur.to maks

Inp onr quarrel.” she eried. Yo
knew all about it, then, how we  loved
cach other and how we paried.  Dus
now it is too late. forever too lute!
and she fell sobbing. with her lovely
face against the withered roses of that
golden summer when she and Arthua
had been happy together.

So black Mammy., with a sob of dis
may. rushed from the room. amd Blos!
=i r-!'nu-‘lu-u! over Hu' scaltere:t (L
pourri in roamd eved amuazement.

Mabe!l alternately Kissedd and  svepe
over the letter all Iidu lome. bt in (he
carly rloumine she heard a manly
footstep inside the room.

“Miss Mabel, honev, | done fetch
him back to vou. darlin hakaci
voice outside the door, and the g
sprang to her feet in bewilderment

A pair of tender arms cluspedd her t
a warny, manly breast, dark. glorions
oves beamed love into her own. fond
li[l!h l‘]lul_ﬂ' _\‘(‘il!"i|5!f:_'|_‘. to hers, and Ar
thur Earle breathed. with deep cme
tion:

“My precions Mabel, we wmuost for
rive Mammy and Blossom their shar
in onr long separation, for we both
have suffered so decply that our re
union is 21l the more sweet wnd el
inr! Nomore sadness and lonellnes
for us. Mabel. dariine.  This is i
most jovoas (€ hristmas of my [ife. sond
to-morrow vou shall be my v Tyl
bride!”

Christmas Gifts on Orange  Trees.

Hans Christian Andersen has given
a pretty sketeh of a Christimas eve he
spent in Rome sixty vears ago with o
party of Northmen Swedes N
wesians amd Danes —who found them
selves faraway at the time of e hoga

;;_"uiln-rin;: They eelebrated the  fes-
tiviel in the Villa  Borghese, mmid o
| beauntiful grove of pines. Finding tha
a fir tree. which they had wished o
their Christmas tree. was there tow

forgive me. and make dreadinl

quéarrel?

up onr

T reasure,
1rees
rootsand srlowine with the
The party of
Scandinavians, of

I:u"‘

« MWV

valuable
two laree

«

(0] oy
rang

'v-'.. Yoy

o Hh

iledesmy fromit.

consisteid abont thrty

Seve'n W E:“!'ll W r

Tadies, Thorwald=en  amd  Bysirom
were ammonge the company Il Saddies
wore wreaths of roses: the sentlemen
wreathsof ive. When the hristmas
wifts  were distriboted a0 silver coan
| with the ;llul'l’ilititct!. hristinas ~ve
| in Rome, in 1si6 0 fell to Amdersen  u
love token from the three nations rep

and went aw ayv.
i‘_““kr as they passed by, sleeve. honey. I's might sorry. but I
| But.in spite of their ontward pride l cudden” help it to sabe my life. de mus-
and alienation. they had loved too | lin is so ole and thin® Buat. darlin’.
| ¢ nderly and traly to change ut heart, | You it vo' needle right off an” fix it
and each cherished a secret hope of | @fore Blossom  pots hit on. “canse
| reconciliation She  thought  that | You know ef she spy dat Jeetle snag.
| Arthur wonld repent and  own his she gwine to poke her sissy leetle
fault: he Believed that Mabel would thumb in it shore. and var dat hole
| repent and call him back. heap bigger in a minnit! Ah, vou
But in one brief month her father spilt little precions.”™ aposirophizing
[ died.and the heart-broken w ifequickly Blossom. “von  neednt  shake dem
followed her bhushand to the better | Valler curls at me. ‘cause von knows
land. dat vo' ole brack Mammy is tellin’
Miabel d Iittle Blossom wers left de f""["'l truth on You] You “'r""".""'
all alone in the cold world, Riches | Wasa doing "!-_ DEAUM schiel ehber
| took wings. and  friends forsook the | S¢ICe you was born, dongh yvou do |
orphans.  With a few dollurs. and the looky ke a :I“-}Ii".ni:‘ angel wid dem
“'I,'i chitia  Tose3ad. they removed to i big bine cyes an’ dimply cheels<!™ and
]\l“lil'i“ OO tl‘l"_\' il;"l I'I‘l’]Tl'tl :" the e ‘_':lf‘ih---‘..'[ TI'.i' rvé;'-!'l:il tor l_|-;< hrogesl
cottare of a poor widow, There. fora bosom In !-‘\'ilt_‘_" hl.l:__’ w hils \I:iin‘[
|]'tt11v'- “llil!': Mabel half hoped for sougrht '1-?55-"'“”;" :” i"'f‘ littie work-
| Arthur’s coming. Surely. if he had | D#sket for hermissing thimble
ever loved her. he would throw pride I‘ 1s not h"“"_ ”‘fj“ strange. for |
| to the winds and come to her now, | had it late last night.” she said. Then,
when she was so poor, and sad. and | sudden memory came over her.  She
wretched. | added, illlxlllll\i_\'l ** Blossom. yon had
| But the long months ¢came and went I :‘i"h'r‘ thimble last night. You took
| without a sign from Arthur. and it | ! from my finger. (et it for me now.
| was more than two years now since | tha* I may mend your pretty white
| their angry parting.  She seldom went apron:
{ out, she did not read the newspapers— | Blossom trotted from corner to cor-
she was too busy and too poor-—so  she ner with a puckered brow of grave

did not even know what had becomeof | Perplexity and her rosy thumb in her

her old love. He might be dead or | mouth. sign  of perturbation.

married—married to that sweetheart | Mabel and Mammy joined in the scarch.

he had boasted “he could find. as pret- | diligently. but all in vain,

ty as Mabel and not so jealous.™ “Oh, dear! the littie mischief.
Mabel had tr oh. so hard! | always losing some of my

sure

"lll' i'\

ied to put things.”

fickle Arthur out of her thoughts. but., | sighed Mabel, impatiently. ~There
alas. when Blossom's restless fingers | Was my gold pen that went so stranee-

would stir the pot-pourri into perfume, iv. my tooth brush. dozens of spools of

the ghost of that dead summer and | embroidery silks, and—ever so many
that lost love would come out from the trifles.  But she can never remember
withered rose leaves and pull at Ma- | what she did with a single thing! She
bel's heart-strings with relentless  must have foond a erack in the floor
hinde. or will to poke things in. Think now.

While Mabel 1wy pi on her folded | pet. with all your might Where did

the rvestless little Blossorf. | von hide sister’s thimble?™”

hands,

ever intent on childish mischief, came Blossom. with her most cherubie air
and leancd against her knee, abstraet- | of innocence. was thinking deeply. and

silver 1O =omoe purpose this time. fi wrsuddenly.
with a shout of joy like an infantile
Columbus discovering a new Ameriea.
she rushed to the rose-jar.

ed the tiny thimble from her
tinger, and trotted llau'li to dabble in
leaves again until she was
presently put to bed after drowsily
murmuring her baby prayer, “Now I | “Indat—evysing in dere!” she lisped.
lay me down to sleep.” | joyfully, and boldly oveturned the
Then Mabel knelt to pray also. and | pot-pourri upon the floor.
to her nightly petition she added. as| Oh, the flood of sweetness, the sum-
often before: *“God bless Arthur, mer-time perfume in the wintry air as
wherever he may be, and give him a | the spices and withered roses poured in

happy life. Amen.” | reckless waste upon the warm carpet!
- * * » # - | A cry of dismay rose from Mabel's lips.
The joyous Christmas morning | but Mammy and Blossom were already

dawned with dazzling sunshine on the = on their knees scattering the fragrant
bright. new fallen snow, and Blossom | mass and bringing to light all the lost
was very happ\' with the new doll and | treasures.

sugar plums in her red stocking, but | .-\nd suddenly Mabel saw in Mam-

resented.

Uanse,

True to the

Hungry Higgins—Wot's is? Y u
been buvin® socks?
Weary Watkins—Oh. dat’s all ]

I

y fer Christmas.

I ain’t goin’ o wear ‘em. [ just bow,s

‘em to hang uj

A Seusible Answer,

“Evervbody who does right shall »e
rewarded.” said the Sunday sehenl
superintendent. “*Now what will e

the reward of all these little girls & d
boys who put playing aside and come
to school every Sabbath?”

*I knows, sir,” said a wee girl.

“*And what isit to be, my child?”

**A box of candy and an orange it
Christmas!”

A Wise Young Man of the East.
8.8.Teacher—And now, Tommy,w hat
do you suppose those shepherds nu:t
have thought when they saw tle
angels in the sky?
Tommy—That they had a little too
much eggnogg, I guess.—Town Tl
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i
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|
2

| duced to 82
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When They Meet and Part.

An Englishman salutes his friend
with: “*Heow do wyou do? tivod by
Farewell.” Similarly the Dutel, ~Vaar
wel,” and the _*-\\ui. ‘Farvel.”™ A
Frenchman savs:  *“Bonj --ur Aun plai-
sir"—1L e., “de vous revol An ltal-
inn, *“*DBuon riorno! ,\thl:n A rive-
derci!” A Spaniard, “Buenos dias!
Adios! —Hasta la vista!”™  (l'reneh “Aun
revoir!”) The Turk folds his arms and

person whom
\r..-'n suys,

bows his head toward the
he salntes. 'The ¢ u!'lll]}un
“sSalem aleikum™ “Pea bhe with
yvou'l. e then lays nis h ind= on his
breast in order to show that th
proceeds from the heart

W ~h

His sScheme for Kevenge

“Madam.” said the ocenpant of one
of the front seats in the main buleony.
turning to the lady in the enormous
hat, who sat almost directly behind
him, **this is a better seat than vours,
but I will take it as a favor if you will

change with me.”

“Nir!”

“I mean it, madam,”
“The man two seats
kicked me out of his office the other
day because | dunned kim. | want to
et even with the secoundrel.” —Chicaro

he persisted.
behind this one

Tribune

,Catarrh. Can Not Be Cared
With LOCAL APPLICATIONS, as thes
can not reach the seat of the disease, ('a

tarrh is a blood or constitutional disease,
and in order to cure it vou must take in-
ternal remedies. Hall's Catarrh Cure is
taken internally. and acts directly on the

blood and mucous=urfaces. Hall's Catarrh
Cure is not a quack medicine. It was pre-
seribed by one of the best physicians in this
conntry for years, and a regular pre-
e rl]rtlnn It is « um]nm'cl of the best tonies
known, combined with the best blood puri
flers. neting direct!ly on the muneons suz
faves. The perfect combination of the two
ingredients s what produces such wonder

I=

ful results in ecuring Catarrh. Sepd for
testimonials, free
F.J. CHENEY & €O, I'rn!m . Toledn, O
Sold by druggists. price T3¢
Halls Family Pills, 25¢

Three Suns and an ITnverted Hainbow,
The following is taken literally word

for word from a rare copy of (he
Brighton (England) Advertiser of June |
6, 1707 **A rare phenomenon is re-
ported from St. Malo, Recently during
the afternoon, between the hours of 4
and 3, three perfect suns were seen all
in a row above the western horizon.
The sky was very clearat the time, and i

there was no one who spw the unuseal

t
G

been
illusion

:-«i:fht that believes it to have
miragre or other atmospherie ;
‘I'he central seemed more brilliant than
his two luminous atrendants, and
tween the three there secmed to be a
communication in the shape of waves
of light composed ot all the prismatie
At about the same time 2 rain-

i

‘lll"

'
COlOrs.

bow made its appearance at ashort dis-
tance above the central sun, upside
down-—that is to sav, the two ends
pointed toward the zenith and the
Yow's neck toward the horizon. ™
The Modern Mother

Has found that her little ones are im
proved more by the pleasant laxative,
Syrup of Figs., when in need of the

laxative effect of a gentie remedy than
by any other, and that it is more ae-
ceptable to them. Children enjoy it
and it benetits them. The true remedy
Syrup of I'igs, is manufactured by
California Fig Syrup Co. only.

e

sorghum Sugar.

Some figures are given by hansas
Farmer showing that after paving $1.50
per ton for the cane the actual cost of
producing sugar is less than 2! ecents
per pound. This allows $2.10 as tne
cost of working up a ton cane. In
view of the great value of cane it
rtain that the farmer who can con-
tract and sell his cane at $1 per ton is
far better off than he who has to de-
pend upon wheat and corn. [t isalso
reasonably safe to assume that the cost
of manufacturing can readily be re-
per ton, so that the total
cost of producing the 130 pounds of
sugar now found to be obtainable from
each ton is readily reducible to &3,
making the actual cost of the sugar
only 2 cents per pound.
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Mere sratitivation of the ap ry
ikeiv to shorten iife

In the public schoals of Frm - [ar
cent of the pupiis are short«<ightes

Poultry is Profitabl.

If interested in ponitey send 4 in stamps
for our 1539 eatalogee of In ) atul
Browlers, with :-» ful  hints Moine
Inenbtator Ca . 10 . Loenust, | W oines.

o one has as mach money as | im
agine
Ilvlzu-mnn .t umphnrl-ruilht I\. rrime.

( 4 |1 e onds Svnnine, are haj T -
4.I.1n-t f b & ULt bk .

Some naturaists IV B i wa nee
a 'and suimal and toeok to the wal foe
safety

Pi-o's Cure i=the medicine reas
children's Cough= and Co'ds Mrs M h

desT, Sprague. Wash . March =, "

\ decapitated snail, Kept in a moi=t place,
will in a few weeks grow anew homd

“Hanson's Magic Corn Salvs. ™

Warranted tacuee or motet folyinieg Lk YO

druggist fur i, Frwee ‘a1 ks.
Nothing surprises a man more than {oag
the fool at night and feel weli the pext Cay
If the Baby *s Cutting Tee'h.
. o and u-e thatoll and well t 1 1 =L
Wanaton's $ s 8% v Uil e Tt -
The Lest aoman can do is so w ot Be
is usuallv ashamed of himsel!
Better Every Year
Timewns when the “glorious " v
Cabfornin’ did not attract toor it
vear after vear the tide of trisol <elsan
<tronger mixd stronger every fall an! winter
toward this [nvorcl region s 1
climate like it an this continess ' vim
ter resort, amd the usunl fine e 1o
I pion Pacitic Sy=tem has this ‘1
L rong ':* to o dezres of o hub
leaves nothing 1ll|0'!ll'\trr‘-:
For !"-I'?l.-r information «n T
pearest tichet agent or |.I 1.'-“ -
'I‘ l‘f ;'ll A s
Genersl Pass. amwd ' ' ¢
(hnakn. Se
Those wha sav thev are iteo
show s vein of conceit in saving

“ To Be'.-.ru a “n!‘:

2 =
\-' -'.-' 1 . 4
tm'l “11-' assisting Nature an :
Taly " The pai ll ordeyl :
: ‘lr!)hl! of s tesTors, an (a1
thereof greatly lessened, 1o hatl th
child.  The pernod of confin = <
ereallv shortened, the H'--"n - th it
and buatlt up, and an abundant cliom o
nourichment for the chile g o

Seud 10 conts for i large 13 pages ),
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IMSPENSAR MEDTCAT \ HH3
Main St 1._15., h S
PAINLESS LHILI)BIRTH

Me=. I'eenp H of (, ¥
sgve I read abont In I Fa-
vorite Presenintion heing so rood LW
man with child se 1
got two boitles  Last
Septembes ad D
cember 13th 1 had a
twelve Pt o b
girl. When |
confined [ wa

pok T oany oa) I

did
paiin,

1ot
and

snufe:?

"

TY  C »:d e
and our room Mz Htvr
very cold but I did net take as 1l anc
never had ll‘l_\ after Pain of any ol r pain
It was a1l due 1o God and Dr. Pics ¥a

vorite Prescription and Lnu:p. imnd Extract
of Smart-Weed. This i= the cighth living
child and the largest of them all [ suf
fered evervthing that flesh con'd suffer with
the other babies. [ always kad a doctor
and then he could not help me very much
but this time my mother and my busband
were alone with me. My baby was onlv
seven days old when I got up and dressed
and left my room and stayed up all day ™

IIF PAIIS RH!IIIATIG, NEURAL

"s'.l.- TACORBS OXl.

goues PAIN

ONLY A
RUB
TO MAKE YOUL
WELL ACAIN
GIC, LUMBAGIC AND SCIATIC.

seems to g0 to waste.

Scott’s

Scott & Bowne, N. Y.

Babies and Children

thrive on Seott's Emulsion when all the re

Thin Babies and Weak Children grow
strong, plump and leaithy by taking it.

Emulsion

overcomes inherited weakness and all the tendencies towasd
Emaciation or Consumption. Thin, weak babies and growing
children and all persons suffering from Loss of Flesh, Weak
Lungs, Chroniec Coughs, and Wasting Diseases will receive
untold benefits from this great nourishment.
for making Scott’s Emulsion has been endorsed by the med-
ical world for fwenty years. No secret about it

Send for pamphlet on Scott’

All Druggists. 50 cents and s

st of their food

The formula

i Emuilsion. FREE,




